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HISTORY OF 


RINALDO RINALDINIL 
(Cont :nued. ) 
HEY all went to their posts, 


an! Rinaldo threw himself 
on his bed, having first lighted an 


additional famp,.- Rosalia sat by , 


him, and played on the guitar. 


She had not sung many stan- 
was, before the white figure came 
¥nto the tent, and Rosalia scream- 


éd aloud, “ Jesu. Maria! there it | 


is!” and Rinaldo rising, asked, 
‘¢ Who art thou ?” but receiving 


no answer, he seized a pistol, and . 


taking aim at the figure said, “ If 
you are a ghost, expect this ball-” 


The figure still threatened with 
the finger, and Rinaldo’ pulled the 
trigger; but his pistol, thouch an 
excellent one, missed fire, and as 
he again cocked it, the figure dis- 
appeared. Rinaldo sprung up, and 
hurried out; but could not see 
any thing. Immediately a gun 
went off in the valley, then a se- 
cond, then a third. 








Rinaldo now hastened down 
the hull to his sentinels, three of 
whom had seen a white figure, at 
which they had fired. Upon this 
a general alarm was spread, with 
horns and fifes ; and immediately 
the whole corps w:s assembled. 


After relating to each other: 
what they had seen, and continu-: 


ing some time together, they again 
separated, and and Rinaldo return- 
ed to his tent; 
‘osalia having Grank some wine 


where he and 
they lay down. Losalia soon fell 
asleep, but Rinaldo thus commu. 


ned with himseli: 


. “+ History affords various exam- 
ples of similar appearances, fore- 
telling, the fali of great men. Bru. 
tus was fore-warned by a ghost, 
who spoke to him ; this figure, 
however, preserved a perfect si. 
leace. Yet it threatened wit! 
its finger---\was this to me ?—but 
it first threatened Rosaha, when 
To her 


first, to me afterwards :—this wa° 


she sat alone in the tent. 


not imagination ; five of ns say 
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it. My best olstol peers» fire, 
which it never did before,and my 
men, who did fire, missed their 
aim, though they always hit 
their man. How wonderful ! 
yet wherefore should I be afraid ? 
no—fear neyer shall enter this 
bosom.”? 








Unable to sleep, he sprang up, 
threw on his cloak, and descend- 
ed into the valley, where he con- 
versed and joked with his senti- 
nelson what had passed. Nicolo 
now informed him that they had 
tzken some loads of provisions, 
belonging to the rich monks of 
Mangolo, for which reason they 
had paid them nothing for it. 
“But the best of the story is,” 
said he, “‘ we made a friar that 
accompanied it, say a paternoster 
for us all, and give us absolution, 
which he did with a lamentable 
voice ; after which, we let him 


£0. 3) 


“This incident will make 2 
noise,” said Rinaldo, and returned 
in pensive mood to his tent, where 
Rosalia was already risen, and 
preparing chocolate. Rinaldo seat- 
ed himself to breakfast before his 
tent, and viewed the misty vale, 
from which, as the sun became 
more powerful, the fog departed, 
and the distant plains displayed 
themselves in all their varied 


deauties to his view. 


He now looked through his 
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ofass at the iaseraptting roads, and 
found them all clear, except a car- 
riage which was passing slowly 
on; calling, therefore, to Sebas- 
tiano, he instructed him to see 
what it was, and the latter imme- 


1 diately fiew to execute his com- 


mands. Rinaldo now fixed his 
eyes on a castle at no great dis- 
tance, which, without being able 
to account for it, had particularly 
attracted his attention: he re- 


solved to take a nearer view of it, 


and dressing himself in a green 
hunter's dress, edged with gold, 
put ona hat adorned with feath- 
ers, took his double-barrelled gun, 
and, accompanied by his dog. de 
scended the hill, and took the 
road that led to the castle. 


Tothe right wasa monastery, 
inhabited by well-fed Benedic- 
tines : before the door of which a 
monk was walking to and fro, 
reading. Having saluted each 


| other, the monk told him he won- 


dered at his travelling alone, 
when the mountains were so in- 
fested with banditti. “ Why,” 
said he, “ they have taken from 
us aquantity of wine, and Father 
Bernard, who accompanied it, 
was obliged to absolve the vil- 
lains. Such an absolution, how- 
ever, being compulsory, cannot 
avail: and the vagabonds will 
pay dearly for their joke, for we 
will not only formally excommu- 
nicate them, but we shall also give 
intelligence of the event, and a 
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body of men will be sent out 
against the m that. will ferret them 
out of all their holes.” «* Bravo,” 
replied Rinaldo, “1 myself will 
compose one of the number; but 
I say, will money and good words 
purchase a breakfast of you?” 
“ Most assuredly, walkin.” He 
declined going in, but said he 
would take it in the open air; 
and then return up the mountain, 
since the road was not safe. The 
monk then left him, and soon re- 


turned with: a bottie of wine, and 


some pastry. After a long con- 
versation, in which Rinaldo was 
often brought in question, and ex- 
ecrated as the greatest scoundrel 
in the world, the monk retired as 
the clock struck, and hastened to 
join the choir. Kinaldo, there- 
fore paid his reckoning, and de- 
parted towards the castle, which 
he was informed by the monk, be- 
longed to the Baron Rovezzo. 


Adjoining this edifice was a 
high wall, surrounding a beauti- 
ful garden, where Rinaldo finding 
a wicket open, immediately en- 
tered. On approaching a small 
grove he perceived a lady, who, 
hearing footsteps behind her, 
quickly turned round, and per- 
ceiving Rinaldo, screamed aloud. 
The latter instantly recognized, 
and approached her. ‘* Is it pos- 
sible ?” cried he, “ Scarcely can I 
trust my eyes! Is this imagina- 
tion or reality ?—Aurelia, the 
beautiful Aurelia here? 








She replied in the affirmative 
and told him that she was very 
unhappy, her husband being very 
arbitrary and overbearing. Ri- 
naido seemed deeply affected at 
her misfortunes, and asked her if 
her father had told her who he 
was. She said he called hima 
very celebrated man, but did not 
mention his name, Rinaldothen 
said, “Iam the Count Dalbrogo ; 
and you know already Iam your 
father’s friend. A short timeago, 
at Cesena, we exchanged rings, 
asa sign of friendship. Did he 
tell you nothing of it?” Shesaid 
she had not spoken to her father 
for a long time, and that she had 
written to him, informing him of 
her unhappy situation, but had 
never received any answer, little 
doubting but her husbgird’ inter- 
cepted her letters, 


Rinaldo pledged his honour 
that she should be reyenged, and 
that before the nextday. She 
said that if she was not soon res. 
cued from her unhappy situation, 
she woutd fly from him herself, 
and seek refuge with her mother, 
who was abbess of the convent of 
St. Clara, near Montamara. 


She informed him that her hus. 
band went so far as to beat her, 
and that the mercenary prosti- 
tutes he had about bis eoyrt, made 
a jest of her ; upon which Rinal- 
do swore she should have the 


i} mact signal vengeance, 
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_While they were thus convers- 
ing, Aurelia perceived her husband 
and his companions approaching, 
at which she was hastening away, 
but Rinaldo detained her, telling 
her it was too late to fly; “In 
my presence,” said he, “ he will 
not dare toinsult you. Witha 
single word I could smite him to 
the earth, and before morning 
dawns, you shall be rescued, 


The baron and his companions 
j10w approached, and Rinaldo ad- 
vancing a few steps towards him, 
took off his hat, saying, “ lam 
glad, Baron, to make your ac- 
guaintance. The prince, your 
father-in-law, desires me to salute 
you in his name, and to inform 
you that he will speedily pay you 
a visit. I am his friend—Count 
Dalbrogo is my name,” “ Your 
humble servant,” replied the Ba- 
ron, with great coldness. Then 
turning to Aurelia, said, witha 
sarcastic smile, “ Perhaps, too, an 
old acquaintance of yours, and you 
have not invited this agreeable 
visitor, and messenger of good 
news from your father, into the 
gastle.” After a long conversa- 


tion, in which the Baron threw 


nut many insinuations ; which 
Rinaldo could not easily brook, 
and therefore grew warm in es. 
pousing the cause of Aurelia : 
which the Boron treated with so 
much levity, that Rinaldo com. 


manded him todraw and defend | 








himself, “ Such language shall 
be answered by my servants with 
horse-whips,” said the Baron. 
“ Draw,’’ exclaimed Rinaldo, “ or 
this moment I will'cut you down, 
Aurelia now interfered, and beg- 
ged him for God’s sake to becalm, 
as he was unconscious what men 
he had todeal with. ‘“ Silence !” 
exclaimed the Baron, giving her 
a blow upon the head, “ now 
complain of that to your lover.” 
“‘ By heaven,” said Rinaldo, that 
shal! be repaid with blood.”— 
“Leave my castle instantly, (re- 
plied the Baron) or as this is my 
right hand, I will order my peo- 
ple to turn you out.” “ Coward- 


ly villain! that you yourself dare 


not do : (returned Rinaldo) Aure- 


lia, you shall certainly be rescued.. 


As for you, villain, who call your- 
self her husband, I shall this very 


day speak to you ina way that’ 


you shail feel severely.” 


The Baron and his companions 


langhed aloud, and as Riralda 
quitted the garden, cried out after, 


him, “ A pleasant journey to you, 
Don Quixotte, you may now go 
and tell your adventures to your 
mamma.” 


The temper in which he re- 
joined his companions, may  easi- 
ly be imagined. He was scarcely 
able to contain himself. His ap- 
pearance made Rosalia tremble ; 
for she had never beheld him so 
befcre. 
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Cinthio, Altaverde, and Rinal- 
do now commaned; and when 
evening aproached, Altaverde, at 
the head of twenty men, descend- 
ed into the valley. Cinthia went 
towards the left with sixteen, and 
ten accompanied Rinaldo. Rosa- 
lia remained in the tent, which 
was safely guarded by Nicolo. 


These corps were in motion 
about the time it grew dark ; but 
they had scarcely left their former 
post, when Sabastiano followed 
them with five and twenty men, 
and stationed himself near the 
Benedictine Monastery above men- 
tioned. Cinthio crossed the river, 
took possession of the bridge, and 
posted himself by the garden wall 
of Baron Rovezzo. Alteverde oc- 
cupied the high road, and that 
leading to the village, and placed 
his men round the castle as far as 
the post of Cinthio ; and Rinaldo 
with his party went up to see 
the castle gate, which was shut. 
On sounding the horn a servant 
unbolted it, and inquired who 
was there? but he was seized by 
the throat, dragged out, and deli. 
vered to Altaverde’s party ; three 
men took possession of the gate, 
aud the rest followed Rinaldo a- 
eross the court yard,and made 
themselves masters of the house 
door. Two others entered the 
servants’ hall with cocked pistols, 
and commanded silence, which 
the servants, who were terrified 











and trembling with fear, obeyed. 
Rinaldo cut the string of the alarm 
bell with his stiletto, and with 
three men went up stairs to an 
apartment where the Baron was 
ata table with his companions 
and mistresses. 


The door being half open, Ri- 
naldo listened, and heard that he 
himself, under the name of Count 
Dalbrogo, was the subject of their 
raillery. They called him a blus 
tering coward; and Aurelia who 
was obliged to sit at table, was for- 
ced to hear the disgusting lan- 
guage of her husband in silence, to: 
avoid his ill-treatment. 


The Baron’s mistresses railied 
her relative to her former lover ; 
and her husband said aloud, ‘*Sup- 
pose I had not let the rascal go?” 
«We would have cut off his nose,” 
said one of the Frenchmen. <« If 
he daes but return—” said the 
Baron. ‘“ Here heis!” said Ri- 
naldo, and immediately entered 
the room. 

(To be Continued, ) 





Necuicence is the rust of the 
soul, which corrodes through all 
her best resolutions; we need only 
to sit still, and diseases will arise 
for want of exercise. 





What are formalities of religion, 
ifa man’s life bring scandal on 
what he professes ? 























a 





eT Sn ee a ee) 


ee 











86 THE WEEKLY VISITOR, 
|: tion. He made him recite passa- 


SKETCH OF THE LIFE OF 
THOMAS A. COOPER, ES@. 


The celebrated Tragedian. 
{cCONTINUED.) 
\ 


AFTER this discomfiture, Mr. 
“~ ~*~ Cooper returned not a little 
bumiliated to England. His friends 


Godwin,and Holcroft, who were |' 


convinced that he possessad the re- 
quisites for a performer of emi- 
nence, sent him on a tour of im- 
provement ou the Provincial the- 
They expected that he 
would thus acquire an acquaint 


atres. 


ance with the staga,and prepare 
himself for the theatres of the me- 
tropolis. An evil genius seemed 
still to preside over his wanderings. 
He appeared to the managers in 
whose corps he was enlisted, as a 
rw recruit, who possessed no ta- 
f€nts forthe jirofession. Charac- 
ters of importance were consider- 
ed utterly beyond his reach. Those 
of inferiour rank he played with- 
out success, and he degenerated 
In this 
rmanner hemurdered a few months, 
starving cn @ paltry salary, and 
then, abandoning his irksome and 
degrading situation, travelled on 
foot to London. 


into a mere letter-carrier. 


Mr. Cooper’s frierids now aban- 
doned the idea of practice on pro- 


vincial stages ; Mr. Holcroft again 
took him in hand, and selected 
some of Shakespezre’s most distin- 
¢vished characters for his instruc- 





‘| ges, and wonld explaiu the nature 


_ of the characters, the situations in 
| which they are placed, the pas- 
| sions by which they were influ- 
‘enced. Thus he taught him that 


|| great requisite of a performer, to 


' conceive the intention of the au- 


| thor, and enter into the feelings of 





thecharacter. After some months 
close attention, in which the ex- 
traordinary talents of his youth- 
ful pupil were rapidly; evolved, 
he was thought ready for a first 
appearance. He accordingly, at 
the early age of eighteen perform- 
ed in one week the arduo us char- 
acters of Hamlet and Macbeth, on 
| the boards of Covent Garden, to 
overflowing houses, and with the 
most flattering applause. 


| 

| After Mr. Cooper had met so 
favourable a reception from the 
London audience, he was offered 
a liberal- engagement ; but as he 
was not yet capable of sustaining 
a line characters, he was expected 
to take such buisiness as he was 
able to perform. This engagement 
he declined. .dut Cesar ant 
seems to have been already his ob- 
ject, and he refused any secondary 
situation. He accordingly retired 
to the country, where he employ- 
ed himself in cultivating his drae 
matick talents, 


nuld us 





Shortly after this period, Mr. 


| Wignell, who had visited England 
| to raise a reinforcement for the 
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Philadelphia company, heard of 
him ; he immediately entered into 
a negociation which was promptly 
concluded, and ina few days from 
its commencement, Mr. Cooper 
was onthe Atlantic, voyaging to 
America. 


The Philadelphians were slow 
in discovering his merits. His 
line of acting interfered with that 
of their favourite performers, and 
as he had many careless and some 
dissipated habits, he was far from 
being a favourite. This was par- 
ticularly evidenced at his benefit, 
for which there were only a few 
seats taken. 


This did not effect Cooper’s 
pocket, for his benefit was guaran- 
teed toa certain amount by his 
engagement with the managers. 
It however affected his pride and 
he was determined to avoid the 
disgrace attendant on a “ beggarly 
account of empty boxes.” He 
therefore closed a bargain for sixty 
dollars with the man who owned 
the Elephant. Play bills were 
posted up in alldirections, advertis- 
ing in letters of the largest size, 
that the Elephant would be intro- 
duced on the stage ; curiosity was 
all alive, and Cooper, aided by his 
elephent, was honoured with an 
overflow. 


When the winter campaign 
had closed, the company made a 
Summer excursion to New-York. 





The circus was fitted up for the 
purpose, and the most admirable 
acting ever witnessed in America 
was there exhibited. Cooper, Fen- 
nel, Mouton, Harwood, and Ber- 
nard were the most prominent 
male performers, and Mrs. Merry 
sustained the heroine in a style of 
great perfection. The season open- 
ed with Venice Preserved, in 
which Cooper, as Pierre, made 
an indelible impression on the 
audience. A coldness had for some 
time subsisted between him and 
the manager; which induced a 
wish to change his situation. His 
engagement bound him in a pen- 
alty of about 7,000 dollars, but 
this it was alledged had been al- 
ready broken on the manager’s 
part. In short, the sum was sub- 
scribed by a number of gentlemen, 
who engaged to advance it if ne- 
cessary,and Mr. Cooper was trans- 
ferred to the New-York Theatre. 


With theexception of one season, 
in which he was at Philadelphia, 
were he also becamea great fa- 
voarite, Mr. Cooper continued in 
New-York till January, 1803. He 
then received an invitation from 
London. Kemble had quarrelled 
with Drury-Lane Theatre, had 
left it and gone on a tour to the 
continent of Europe. Cooper was 
invited to come, if he felt confi- 
dence for the attempt, and was 
proffered Kemble’s situation, if it 
should appear that he could. suffi. 





ciently satisfy the town, 
(To be oontinued. } 
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@ Bite misfortunes of our fellow- 
creatures, 


penera!ly claims the attention, and 
is @ prominent feature in the cha- 
Avail- 
ing myself, therefore, of your use- 
ful publication, I submit the fol- 


is point which 


racter of human nature, 


lowing particulars to the perusal 
ofan impartial and candid com- 
munity, in the hope that, though 
it is written in the language of 
nature,and dictated by the uner- 
ring hand of truth, they will not 
be dismissed without first consult- 
ing their feelings. , 


I was born in this city, of re- 
putabie parents, who dying while 
I was young, left me, together 
with a younger sister, wholly des- 
titute of friends, unprotected and 
unnoticed. My sister was, how- 
ever, scon after taken into the 
house of sa old acquaintance of 
my mother’s, in order to assist in 
the dutics attendant upon a small 
millinary store, where I, witha 
sorrowing heart, left her, to seek 
a subsistence for myself, in em- 
barking for a voyage to India. 
I arrived there safe, after a tedious 
passage, during which, (being the 
first time I had been at sea) I was 
severely attacked with a sickness 
generally attendant upon such cir- 
cumstances, and it was tho’t most 
prudent to deposit me in the hos- 
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pital, in order to facilitate my re- 
covery ; which, however, was not 
effected until the yessel had de- 
parted; and J was once more 
thrown upon the world, friendless 
and unpityed. 


Necessity now obliged me ts 
have recourse to many expedients, 
in order to obtain a subsistence ; 
and at length I was taken intothe 
fainily, and employed in the ware. 
house of a respectable merchant, 
where I experienced treatment, 
the kindness of which, shall never 
be obliterated from my heart while 
memory claims her prerogative. 
I remained with him until he had 
disposed of his property, and I had 
acquired a considerable capital. 
With this I embarked for my na- 
tive land, and arrived at Boston 
about two months since. 


My first care was to seek out 
her who had shared my affections 
during infancy, and impart to her, 
if possible, that happiness which 
her angelic nature was wont to 
possess ; and not caring to expend 
more than my circumstances 
would admit of, and having a de- 
sire to view the conntry, I chose’ 
to travel on foot from Boston here, 
and for that purpose set off, short. 
ly after my arrival. Retrospec- 
tion pourtrayed her visionary veil 
in its most ‘dazzling form, and the 
cheering idea of again beholding a 
doating sister, ane who had been 
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estranged from my embraces for 
nearly fourteen years, raised the 
fondest hopes in my bosom, and 
enlivened the lonely path of the 
desolated wilderness. The heav- 
ens were now convulsed with 
contending elements, and the dark 
heavy clouds, emiting the most 
dreadful flashes of lightning, ac- 
companied by loud peals of thun- 
der, portended a most dreadful 
storm. I took shelter under the 
friendly roof ofa cottage for the 
night, and early the next morn- 
ing pursued my journey. I had 
not passed above a quarter of a mile 
from the house, before the voice 
of a female assailed my ear, appa- 
rently in the utmost distress. Eve- 
ry thought was. now banished 
from my breast, save that of suc- 
couring the unknown sufferer. I 
hastened with the utmost avidity 
to the spot, and, with unspeaka- 
ble emotion, beheld a female re- 
clining beneath a tree, apparently 
in the most excruciating agony. 
Poverty and distress were depict- 
edin her wretched form, yet traits 
of beauty seemed still to linger 
upon her sorrowed countenance, 
I raised her drooping form, and 
placed her head upon my breast, 
enquiring whether she felt able to 
be conveyed to the cottage I had 
just left. She replied in the ne- 
gative, and requested me, asa 
friend to humanity, to relate her 
untimely fate to her friends in 
New-York, who, she said, were 








unacquainted with the cause of 
her misfortunes. I promised— 
imploring her, as I perceived her 
fainting spirits were fast retarning 
to their kindred dust, to relate to 
me the cause of her calamities, 
pledging my honour for the per- 
formance of whatever she-entrust- 
ed to my care. 


She seemed to revive at the 
sound of this, and raising her 
beauteous face, which was now 
suffused with tears of sorrow, gave 
mea look that pierced my inmost 
soul, and brought the finer feelings 
of humanity into exquisite actions 
“Sir,” said she, “ my story is 
short, yet it may afford some sa- 
tisfaction to those who have 
known me, to hear what has bes 
come of one wlio once held:a dis- 
tinguished place in their affec. 
tions. My situation in life was 
but humble, yet the happiness I 
possessed in that situation, made 
it to me the most agreeable. 
Enjoying all the comforts. which 
a life of unsullied virtue and repu- 
tation could afford, I knew no 
care, nodisquietude. Young, gay, 
and affable, my spirits were inva- 
riably unruffied, and my glowing 
fancy in one continued scale of 
happiness, until the wretch who 
was the cause ofall my: misfor- 
tunes, contaminated my youthful 
joys, and sealed my everlasting in- 
famy. Clothed in the friendly 
garb of disinterested love, he stole 
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into my unsuspecting affections, 
and robbed me of that peace which 
my too credulous heart was indu- 
ced to believe eternal. Need I 
say more ?—ah, no ; the trickling 
tear which I now see stealing 
from its obscurity tells me that 
you have justly appreciated my 
wrongs, and pity my unfortunate 
situation. Finding that my re- 
putation was blasted forever, are- 
putation which I held dear to me 
as life, madness seized my brain ; 
I tore from my hand the insignia 
which the guilty wretch had prof- 
fered me, and committed it to the 
flames, as being the innocent in- 
strument of my dishonour. Rea- 
son fled from its seat, and despair 
took possession of the vacuum.— 
I wandered from my home, a help- 
less outcast, unknowing and un- 
known, till the pitying hand of 
heaven compassionated my mis- 
fortunes, and with its forked light- 
ning, ended my sufferings.”” Weak- 
ness obliged her here to pause, 
and I perceived by her agonized 
frame, that death had already ta- 
ken possession of her faculties. 
Had the wretch who once dared 
to avow himself her lover, and 
who in that disguise seduced her 
from the path of rectitude and vir- 
tue—had he seen her at this mo- 
ment, methinks his marbled heart 
would have melted at the sight, 
and his unhallowed conscience 
smote him deep with the dreadful 


-crime. In an unprepared moment 








will the avenging arm of heaven 
expand over his guilty deeds, and 
blast his blackened soul with eter- 
nal infamy. She now raised her 
languid head again, and in faul- 
tering accents ejaculated, “ My 
name is Matilda S >” and in- 
stantly expired in my arms. Oh, 
heavens! what agonizing emo- 
tions rent my already bursting bo- 
som, at the mention of that name. 
I raised her already cold form, 
pressed it to my palpitating bo- 
som, and endeavoured to catch 
one passing breath, but alas ! her 
pure soul had flown to its heaven- 
ly abode, and left me to mourn 
her untimely fate.—Pity me, gen- 
tle reader, she was my sister! 
ALBERT §——., 
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PRIDE ITS OWN PUNISHMENTs 
A true Story. 


ENEVOLUS was born in a 
very low sphere of life, but 
some gentleman of fortune in the 
neighbourhood of his parents, ta_ 
king notice of his uncommon ta- 
lents, put him to a public schoo}, 
and maintained him until he was 
of an age to go to college ; there 
they shortly recommended him, 
and at length he came out, and 
engaged in the practice of physic, 
and met with tolerable success- 
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Shortly after, he married Horten- 
sia, an agreeable woman, but with 
little money ; in order to keep up 
the dignity of the profession, very 
considerable expence accrued : and 
though but a small family of chil- 
dren, no savings could be found in 
the doctor’s pocket. After a few 
years, Hortensia died, and the care 
of an only daughter fell upon Be- 
nevolus, on whom the chief of his 
attention was fixed. Having spent 
a few years at one of the greatest 
boarding-schoals, Miss came home 
the fine lady ; and thedoctor then 
tanght her several of the dead lan- 
guages, which, with the drawing, 
music, dancing, &c. learned at the 
boarding-school, she was ushered 
into company as a finished wo- 
man. Being taken notice of by 
a young gentleman of good family, 
fortune, anda regular business ; 
he waited on the doctor, for per- 
mission to pay his addresses to his 
daughter. He was received with 
disdain, and told that he who 
would aspire to the hand of so ac- 
complished a lady as his daughter, 
must be one whose situation in 
life would place above the com- 
mon class. This declaration be- 
ing made public, prevented any 
‘one of equal rank attempting to 
make proposals ; and those who 
Benevolus wished her to attract, 
declined a trial. At lengtha young 
debauche, who thought the doc. 
tor might have scraped together a 
considerable property, and ander 








that impression, determined at 
least to try his luck. According. 
ly, having puffed off his father as 
being one of the richest men in the 
place, and his own habiliments 
and manners being full- blooded, he 
was received into the family, and 
treated with more than commun 
civility. The match was settled, 
and the day fixed for their nup- 
tials : in the interim, however, 
the lover learned that the doctor 
was worth nothing, and that if 
he married the daughter, he could 
expect nothing. This discourag- 
ed our adventurer, and he, with- 
out any further ceremony, de- 
camped, leaving the infatuated 
father and daughter, a living me 
mento of the fatal consequences of 
arrogantly assuming too much 
dignity. 


es 
LINES WRITTEN IN A BOWER. 


EAR, lovely bower ! to-morrow 
morn 
From thee I haste away, 


’ Say, will the sun with smiles adorn 


That melancholy day ? 


Ah, yes,the sun as bright will shine, 
The flow’rs as gaily blow ; 

Nought but this bopeless heart of miae 
Will wear the gloom of woe, 


What tho’ to me more lonely vales, 
And sweeter shades are giv’n, 

A pang the parting spirit feels, 
When leaving earth for heav's. 














re 
7. 
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Swift had a whimsical contri- 
vance to punish his servants for 
disobedience of orders. The hiring 
of his maidservants he left to his 
howse-keeper; and the orders 
given them, was,—‘‘to shutthe 
door whenever they came intoa 
room - the other. to shut the door 
after them whenever they went 
ont of 2 room.” One of these 
came to him one day, and request- 
ed permission to go to her sister’s 
wedding, which was to be on that 
dav, ata place distant about ten 
miles from Dublin Swift not 

consented, but said he would 
lend herane of his own horses with 
a servnat to ride before her, and 
gave directions accordingly. The 
maid, in her joy for this favour, 
forgot to shut the door when she 
left the room. In about a quarter 
of an hour after she was gone, the 
Dean ordered a servant to saddle 
another horse, and make all the 
speed he could to overtake them 
and oblige them to return back 
immediately They had not got 
more than half way, when hecame 
up withthem, and told them, the 
Dean’s positive commands; with 
which, however, reluctantly, the 
poor girl was obliged to comply. 
She came into his pressence with 
a most mortified countenance, 
and begged to know his honour’s 
“To shut the door 
And 


commands. 
after you,” was the reply. 


after detaining her some time. in 
expostulating with her upon the 





4 
| 
i 
4 





' carelessness she evinced in not ex- 


ecuting his orders, he permitted 
her to pursue her journey. 





RAPID PRINTING. 

A projector at Paris, not yet 
known, undertakes to construct a 
press, from which may be printed 
in twelve hours, tevelve hundred 
copies of a work, comprising twen- 
ty-four sheets. He also announ- 
ces & press, capable of working, in 
twelve hours, thirty-thousand sheets. 
Alsoa new method of composition, 
much more expeditious than that 
now in use. We have no great 
faith in these proposals ; but be- 
lieving that ingenuity may ac- 
complish much that now appears 
hopeless, we give the hint to the 
prolific conceptions of our country; 








It was a remark of a celebrated 
writer, that the last sighs of a 
pretty woman was more for the 
loss of her beauty, than for her 
life, 





A young barber coming to dress 
a gentleman, he was asked what 
had beeomeof his master. “ Mr 
master !” replied Strap, “oh, I 
beg your pardon, sir ; you mean, 
I presume, the person who once 
had the honour of employing me ; 
he sir, has retired from business, 
and has made your honour over 
to me.” 
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HAIR POWDER. 


Hair powder was first introdu- 
ced by ballad singers, in the year 
1641. In the beginning of the 
reign of George I. only two ladies 
wore powder in their hair, and 
they were pointed at for their sin- 
At the coronation of 
George II, there were only two 
hair dressers in London. In the 
year 1795, it was calculated that 
there were in the kingdom of 
Great Britain, fifty-thousand hair- 
dressers! Supposing each of them 
to use one pound of flower ina 
day—this, upon an average, would 
amount to 18,250,000 pounds.in 


gularity. 


one year, which would make 


§,314,280 quartern loaves, which 
at only nine pence each, amounts 
to one million, one hundred, and 
forty-six thousand, four hundred, 
and twenty pounds, British mo- 
ney. 


we 
ees 


Mary Bowdell, aged sixty, has 
lately spun one pound of Merino 
wool into yarn, so fine that it 
measured in length, twenty-nine 
miles, two hundred yards. It was 
considered by competent judges, 
to excel any thing of the kind 
ever attempted. 


—— oe 


A miser having losta hundred 
pounds, promised ten pounds re- 
ward to any one who should bring 
it him. A poor honest man, who 











found it, brought it to the old gen- 
tleman, demanding theten pounds. 
But the miser, to baffle him, alled- 
ged there were an hundred and 
ten pounds in the bag when lost, 
The poor man, however, was ad- 
vised to sue for the money; and 
when the cause came on to be tri- 
ed, it appearing that the seal had 
not been brokénnorthe bag ripped, 
the jedge said to the defendaat’s 
counsei; the bag you lost had an 
hundred and ten pounds 1a it you 
say ? Yes, my Lord, says he. 
Then, replied the judye, according 
to the evidence given in .court, 
this cannot be your money, for 
here were only a hundued pounds; 
therefore the plaintiff must keep it 
till the true owner appears. 


ome as 
MAGNANIMITY.~ 


During the war between the 
English and Spaniards, in the year 
1746, an English frigate was dri- 
ven by stress of weather, into the 
port of Havanna. “ I come (said 
the captain to the governor) to 
deliver up my ship, my sailors, 
my soldiers, and myself, into your 
hands ; I only ask the lives of my 
men.”—* I will not be guilty of 
so dishonourable an action, (re- 
plied the governor) had we taken 
you in battle, in open sea, or upon 
our coasts, your ship would have 
been ours, and you our prisoners ; 
but as you are driven in by the 
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violence of the weather, and have 


come hither in order to preserve 
your lives, I do, and ought to for- 
get that yoa are my enimies. You 
ate men—so are we ; and under 


that name, you havea right to | 


claim protection from those who 
claim the prerogative, whenever 
necessity demands it. 





Thecity Inspector reports the death 
of 32 persone, during the week, ending 
on Saturday last. 

rE Oe 
MARRIED, 

On Wednesday evening last, by tke 
rev. Mr. Seixas, Mr. A. Levy, of 
Amsterdam, to Miss Richa Isaacs. 


On the same evening, by the rev. 
Mr. Seixas, Mr.T, Exekiel, to Mise 
Hannah Isaacs, daughters of Mr. 
Abrakam Isaacs. 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
rev Dr. Romine, ../r. John Af Don- 
ald, to Miss Hannak W codall, all of 


this city. 


In Flathush, on Thursday evening, 
by the rev. Mr. Lowe, Mr. William 
A. Millar, of Philadelphia, printer, 
to /4iss Laura Averhill, of the former 
place. 


At Red Hook, on the Lith May, by 
the rev. Mr. Kittle, Dlr George 
Wray Cuyler, of the city of Albany, to 
AMiss Catharine Livingston, daughter 
of Gilbert R. Livingston, Esq of the 


ormer place. 


on 
RI 


Mt Charleston, Thomas Wright Ba- 


‘cot, esq. to Miss Sarah Elizabeth 








Wainwright. 


al 
ee 


DIED, 
On Friday last, in the 12th year of 
his age, Andrew Dunscomb, youngest 
son of Edward Dunssomb, esq. 


Suddenly on Sunday last, Mr, Claude, 
fortune, Jeweller. 


On Monday tast, Mr. Daniel Tier, 
aged 72 years. 


On Saturday morning, Mr. Garret 
Ketteltas, aged 62 years. 


At the Havanah, onthe 28d of 
May, after a short illness, in the 26th 
year of his age, Mr. James Baker, of 
the house of Messrs. John and James 
Baker, of this city. 


Mt the house of Robert Ogden, in 
Sparta, in the county of Sussex, New- 
Jersey, on the 24th of May last, Mr. 
Oliver Green, a licentiate of Worces- 
ter Alssoctations, Massachusetts. 


Lom on board the brig Ceres, capt. 
Charles Dayton, son of Isaac Dayton, 
esq. of Hudson, master of the vessel. 
He was blown from the yard ina gale 
of wind, the therd day of his passage 


fp rom Tonningen. 


On Thursday morning, Mr. John 
M, Bradford, aged 34 years. 


In Ireland, Mr. John Stokes: He 
he had kept his ccffin as an ornament 
in his parlor for 25 years. 
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THE STRANGER. 
A LONE by the Scuylkill a wan- 
derer rov’d, 
* And bright were the flowery banks 
to his eye, 
But far, yery far were the friends that 
he lov'd, 
And he gaz’d on its flowery banks 
with a sigh. 


Oh nature ! tho” blessed and bright are 
thy rays, : 
O’er the bower of creation enchant- 
ingly thrown ; 
How faint are they all to the lustre 
that plays 
Th a smile fiom the heart that is 
dearly our own. ; 


Nor long did the soul of this stranger 
remain 
Unbiest by the smile he had lan- 
guish’d to meet ; 
Ah ! scarce did he hope it would bless 
him again, 
Till the threshold of home had been 
kiss'd by his feet. 


But the lavs of his boy-hood had stol'n 
to their ear, 
And they fov’d what they knew of 
so humble a name, 
And they teld him (with flattery wel- 
‘ come and dear) 
That they found ia lis heart something 
dearer thanfm2, 





Nor did woman—Oh ! woman, whose 
form, and whose soul 
Are the spell andthe light of each 
path we pursue ; 
Whether sunn’d in the tropic, or chill’d 
at the po'e, 
Ifwoman be there, there is happi- 
nes3 too— , 


Nor did she her enamouring magic de- 
ny; ; 
That magic his heart had relin- 
quish’d so long, ; 
Like eyes be had lov'd, was her elo- 
quent eye, 
Like them did it soften and weep at 
his song. 


Oh! blest be the tear, and in memory 
oft 
May its sparkle be shed o’er his 
wandering dream, 
Oh! blest be that eye, and mav. pas- 
sion as soft, 
As free from a pang ever mellow its 
beam. 


The stranger is gone—but he wiil not 
forget, 
When at home he shall talk of the 
toils he has known, a 
To tell with a sigh what endearments 
he met, . 
Ashe stray’d by the wave of tht 
Schuylkill alone. 


EVENING. 


“AIS pleasant, when the world is 
still, 
And Evenings mantle shrouds the 
vile, 

To hear the pensive whipperwill 
Pour her deep uoces along the dale ; 
While through the self-taught rustic’s 
flute | 
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Wild warb'ing. wake upon the gale, 


Ani “from each thicket, marsh, and 


cree, 
The cricket, frog, and katy-dee, 
With various notes assist the g'ee, 
Nor once through ail the night are 
mute. 
The streamlet murmurs o’er its bed, 
The wanton Zephyrs kiss its breast, 
Bid the green bull-rush bend its head, 
And sigh through groves in fotiage 
drest ; 
While Cinthia, from her silver horn, 
Throws magic shades o’er Eveniag's 
Vest ; 
Sheds smiles upon the brow of night, 
Not dezziing, iike day’s shower of light, 
But as the dew which mock: the sight, 
Till seen to sparkle on the thorn. 


Tis then the hour for sober thought 
To leave this little world behind ; 


To traverse paths which Newton 
taught, 

And rove the boundless realms of 
mind, 


Till pride reluctant lifts the mask, 
And shews the boasting mortal 
blind ; 
Then the warm soul, intent to stray, 
Would joyful shake its clogs away, 
And, bursting from its bonds of clay, 
Pursue its glad, progressive task. 
2 eo 
SONNET. 
ERGING still 
friendly day, 
Whose dawn shall terminate my 


nearer to that 


mortal woes, 
Swift as the time, which rol!s with 
speed away, 
I sce hope vanish, and my prospects 
close. 


it shall no longer be my let to know 


Th extended terrors of attachment’s | 


reopen : 





a 





Grief wastes, consumes me like dis:olv- 
ing snow, 
And peace shall meet me when f 
burst the chain. 


From mem 'ry’s tablet gloomy death 
shall biot 
The smile resistiess, the empassion’d 
Lear, 
And drag forever from the throne of 
thought 
What swell'd to hope, or agoniz d to 
fear. 


ENE 
——— 


For the Weekly Visitor. 

The following piece of satire was spo- 
ken exiempore, by a young gentles 
man, on hearing another read some 
‘poetry, which he affirmed to be his 
own composition ; the greater, part 
of which, however, the author of 
the following knew to be a plagiag- 
ism. ; 


“|THE plan of your verses, dear 
Charles, makes me laugh, 


Such rhyming, such timing, ! ne’er 
heard be‘ore; 
At such exquisite sense, (too sublime 
by one haif) 
I vow and declare ,that I’m forced to 
roar. 


Some advice I will give you, now don’t 
be cflended, 
Because, you must know, } do all for 
the best ; 
When next you write verses, let all be 
so blended, 
That your own composition can’t be 
told from the rest. 
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